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TooGood Credit.
bet me show you one of tho finest

' ' 'lis I have seen in six months,"
4 u buuluig hhop-keep- to a young

" irru J man, whoso incomo from n
1' tkbliip was in tho neighborhood of
wn hur.ilred dollars.
P'lu't trouble yourself, Ir. Ed-Wirls- ,"

rtnhed tho custnincr. "the silk
nl buttons are all I want."
"Dli no trouble at all, Mr. Jaeob3,-- n

tr mble nt nil. It is n pleasuro for
w t k1) jv niy goods," said tho storo-LtM- r

ilra,ng from a shelf tho piece
"f fi"uds Jn. hmi mentioned, and
tdrowjijn- - it UI)0n ii)0 countor. "Thoro."

adk 1. ns ho unfolded tho glossy
1,r '.ill 'loth and clapped his hands
T ') it "there is
' Bwthing worth looking at, and it's

' 'P ns dirt. Only four dollars a
jwl and worth six ovcry cent of it.

"s'ht it yesterday at auction, nt

"its cheap enough, certainly,"
half indifferently, ns

be Wt down to inspect tho cloth;
uut 1 vo no nionov to snaro iust now."

ur,n t want
,

cypress

priest

money, rophed
at IcaBt from such n

Jncoba looked up into tho
1 m Bomo doubt as to his meaning.

1 'W orc-ai- t is good," said Edwards,
sin ng

' Ju, Ivono credit.
J'' '1 a man to trust mo in

''"-ile- the customor.
life,"

' you to half of all that is
f " ." was answorod.

1 ;'' yn," said Jacobs, fooling a

1

i n:a by naomplunont liko
' l' o no want of dry goods to

f

V skein of silk, dozon
wifu, aro all I ronuiro

utnnow cat," ropliod the
Hk.rokt r, and ho laid

J'ipon thf. 8iOOV0 of jnpoba'
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mo aeo, two varda of this
""Mil will cost but eight dol- -

lnrs, nntl I won't send in your bill in
nix months. Eight dollars for n fino

brondcloth cont. Think of Hint 1 Bar-

gains of this hind don't grow on ovcry
tree."

Whilo Edwards talked thus ho was

displaying the goods ho wanted to soil

in a gaod way to lot tho rich glossy
surface catch tho best point of light,
and his quick oyo told that tho
customer was beginning to bo tempted.

"I'll cut you offn coat pattorn," said
ho, taking up a yardstick, "I know you
want it. Don't hesitnto nbolit the
mottor."

Jacobs did not say "No," although
tho word was on his tongue. While
ho yet hesitntod, the coat pattorn was
measured oft' and sovorod from the
piece.

"Thoro it is," enmo in n satisfied,
tono from tho store-

keeper's lips. "And the greatest bar-

gain you ovor had. You want trim-

mings, of course."
As ho spoke ho turned to tho sholf

for silk, padding, &c, and while Ja-

cobs d, stood looking
on, cut from ono picco to another un-

til tho coat trimmings woro all nicely
laid out. This done, Mr. Edwards
faced his customor again, rubbing his
hands from an internal fcoliug of de-

light, and said:
"You must havo a handsome vest to

go with this, of course."
1

"My vost is a little shabby," replied
Jacobs, ns ho glanced downward at a
garment that had seen pretty fair

"If that's tho best ono you have, it
will nover do to go with a new coat,"
said Edwards, in a decided tono, "Let
me show you a beautiful picco of black

'

satin."
And so tho Btorokoopor wont on

intvmfinir hia p.nstfiiiior until ho sold0
labor him a vest and pantaloons in addition

any

novor

nnd

him

to bis coat. After that ho found no
difficulty in soiling him a silk drobs

for his wife. Havinsr indulged him
self with an entire new suit, ho could

'

not upon rellection think of passing
by his wife, who had beon wishing for
a new silk dress for more than six

months.
"Can't you think of anything else ?'

inquired Edwards. "I shall bo hnppy
to supply whatever you may want in
our line."

"Nothing moro, I believo,"" answered
Jacobs, whoso bill was already thirty- -

! five dollars; and ho had yot to pay for
making his coat, pantaloons and veht.

"But you want various articles of
dry goods. In a family thoro is some-

thing called for evory day. Tell Mrs.
Jacobs to send for whatever she may
need. Novor mind about tho money.
Your credit is good with mo for any
amount."

"Wlton Mr. Jacobs wont homo and
told his wife what he had done, tho
uuroflocting woman was delighted.

"I wish you had taken a pieco of

muslin," said she. "Wo want sheets
and pillow-case- s badly."

"You can got a piece," ropliod Ja-

cobs. "Wo won't have to pay for it
now. Edwards will send in tho bill
at tho end of six months, and it will

bo ensy enough to pay for it then."
"Oh, yes, easy enough," responded

the wife, confidently.
So a piece of muslin was procured

on tho credit account. But things did
not stop here. A credit account is of-

ten liko a broach in a canal: tho
stream is small at hrst, but soon in-

creases to n ruinous current. Now

that want had found a supply source,
want became moro clamorous than bo-for- o.

Scarcely a day passed that Mr.

or Mrs. Jacobs did not order some-

thing from tho store, not dreaming,
simple souls, that an alarming heavy
dobt was accumulating against them.

As to tho incomo of Mr. Jacobs, it
was not largo, lie was, ns has beon
intimated, a clerk in a wholesalo store,
and recoived n salary of sovon hun-

dred dollars tv year. His family con-

sisted of n wifo nnd throo children.
nnd bo found it necessary to bo pru-

dent in all his expenditures, in order
"to mako both ends meet." Somewhat
independent in his feelings ho had
novor asked for credit of any ono with
whom ho dealt, und no ono offeriug it,'

previous to tho temptation or induce-

ment held out by Edwards, ho had

regulated his outgoos by his incomo.

By this means ho managed to koop

ovon with tho world, though not to

gniu any ndvnntago on tho sido of for-

tune. Lot un seo if his good credit

has boon of any real service to him.

It was very pleasant to havo things
comfortablo for a littlo display, with-

out fooling that indulgoneies drained

tho purso too heavily. And a weak

vanity on tho part of Jacobs was grati-

fied by tho ilattoring opinion of his

honesty entertained by Edwards, tho

storekeeper. His credit was good, and
ho w as nroud of tho fact. But tho day

of reckoning drow near, and at last it
caino.

Notwithstanding tho crodit at the
dry goods Bloro, there was no moro
money in tho young man's purso at
the end of six months than at tho

Tho cash that would have
gone for clothing when necessity
called for additions to tho family
wardrobe, had been spent for things
tho purchase of which would have
been omitted but for tho fact that tho
dollars woro in tho purso instead of
in tho storekeeper's hand and tempted
needless expenditure,!.

Tho end of tho six month's crodit
approached, nnd tho mind of Jneobs
began to rest upon tho dry goods deal-

er's bill, nnd to bo disturbed by a feel-
ing of nnxioty. As to tho amount of
this bill, ho was in somo uncertainty,
but ho thought it could not bo loss
than forty dollars. This was a largo
sum for him to owe, particularly ns ho
had nothing ahead, and current ex-

penses woro fully up to his incomo.

It was now, for tho first time in his
lifo, that Jacobs felt tho night-mar- o

pressure of debt, nud it soemod nt
times ns if it would nlmost suffocato
him.

Ono evening ho camo homo foeling
moro sobor thnn usual. Ho had

part-
ner up

nlong

thought of elso all except place, having
nt meeting his wife dull for some

ho saw something was wrong. J "I was nt yes- -

"Whnt ho t tcrday, the
kindly. ?" up

was reply. But nothing ?"
her eyes dropped said it, I'm

saw that her lip quivered. Jacobs. vory
wrong, Jane," I six

her husband.
bring said

lids her bo- -' "as faithful
weight ns, and services aro

pressure.
mo, Jnne," urged Jacobs, "if

anything wrong. innnner
nlnrins mo. Aro nny of tho children
sick V"

no! oh, no ! Nothing of that'
was tho quick reply, but Mr.
Edwards has in his

wns to bo ex'pected, of course,"
snid forcod calumeas.

credit was only for six months.
But how much tho bill ?"

His was unsteady as ho
tho question.

"A hundred dollars!"
nnd poor Mrs. Jacobs into tears.

"ImptJSaiblo! somo mistake!
hundred nnd dollars !

!"

"Thoro bill," and Mrs. Jacobs
it from her bosom.

Jacobs eagerly tho foot-

ing up of the long column of figures.
woro numerals to tho of

ono hundred nnd
ho in a troublod

voico; "Edwards must a
j mistake."

"So I thought I first looked
at the replied Mrs. Jacobs, re-

covering herself, yet speaking in a sad
voico. I'm that it's all
right. I havo aud over
it again, and cannot find an error.
Oh, dear ! how I havo
It was so easy to get goods no
money wns to bo paid down. But I
novor thought liko this.

'
!" -

Jacobs sat moments with
his oyes tho Ho was
thinking

much for crodit," ho said
at length, taking a long breath.
"What a fool I fol-

low, has to windward
of mo completely; ho know that if he
got mo he aoeuro

dollars to ono of my money, be
ho got by cash

Ah, aro we now for
tho dry goods wo havo procured?
Not a Our havo been a

our lovo of
displny grntlfied to Bomo oxtcnt. But
hns nil thnt wrought n compousntion
for tho of this day's ?"

Mrs. Jacobs was Sadly
sho repenting her part in Uio

they had committed.
Tea tinio but neither

or wife do much moro than
tasto bill oi a hundred
and twonty had tnken

appetites. Tho night thnt fol-

lowed brought noithcr of a voiy
refreshing slumber; nnd in tho morn-
ing thoy and

inclined to But ono
thought was in tho of Mr.
Jabobs tho bill of Mr. Edwards;
ono feolinp, in tho mind of wifo

for her in tho
of

"What will you said Mrs. Ja-

cobs, in a that was unsteady,
looking into hor husband's faco with
glistening as sho laid hor

his nrm, causing him to pause as
ho was leaving tho houso,

"I'm euro I know," replied tho
man gloomily. "I uupposo I

to nsk him to, But
I'm suro I'd ralhor tako n

ping. Good credit 1 sing it dif-

ferent song
For n momont two longer tho

young couplo Htood looking nt each
ns each sighed honvily,

the former turned awny nnd left tho
houso. His road to businoss wns
tho storo of Mr. Edwards, but ho now
avoided tho in which ho lived,
nnd wont a wholo out of tho way
to do so.

"How am I to pay this bill ?" mur-
mured the unhappy pausing
in his for tho twontioth time, as
ho sat at tho desk, nntl giving his

to troubled thoughts.
Just at that moment the senior

in tho establishment camo and
stood beside him.

"Well, my young friend," said ho,
kiudly, "how tiro you getting ?"

Jacobs tried to and look chcor-fu- l,

ns ho roplied r1
well, sir." But his

had in it a touch of despondency.
"Let mo seo," rcmurkod tho employ-

er, nftor a regular year
up to-da- y is it not ?"
"Yes," roplied Jacobs, his

sinking moro heavily in his bosom,
for tho question suggested a discharge

littlo day his from bis business been
bill tho storo. On time.

looking your ncconnt
nils you, Jauo ?' said, rosumed omployor, "and
"Aro you sick J find that is drawn close. Havo

"No," tho simplo you
as she nnd j a dollar, to say," ro-

ller husband turned "Livipg is ox--

"Something is saidpcnsivo and havo mouths to
food."

Tears tstolo to tho cheeks from "That tho caRO," tho th

the half-close- d plover, you have been to
som labored with tho of somo your valuable, wo

"Tell
is Your

"Oh,
"but

40ilt bill."
"That

Jneobs, with
"The

is
voico nskod

nnd twenty
burst

thoro is
A twenty Nov-

or
is the

drew
glanced at

Thero vnluo
twenty.

"It can't bo," snid,
havo mado

whon
bill,"

"But sorry
looked over it

foolish been.
whon

of,a bill
Never

for somo
upon iloor.

rapidly.
"So good

havo boon. That
Edward, gono

on his book would
throo
yond what would down
Bystem. happier

extra
whit. bodies

littlo bottor clothed, nnd

pain reckoning
Poor silent.

was fol-

ly

canlo, husband
could

food. That
dollars nwoy

their
them

awoko sobor-minde- d lit-

tlo conversation.
mind

and
his

part work
embarrassment.

do?"
voico

eyes, hand
upon

about

young
shall havo wait.

horso.whip- -

He'll
now."

or

other. Then

past

street
block

Jacobs,
work

mind

smilo

"Protty voice

pause, "your
is

heart

it
ahead

"Not sorry

wife's

don't

must ndd somothing to your salary.
Now you rccoivo seven hundred-- dol-

lars?"
"Yes sir?"
"Wo will call it oight hundrod and

fifty."
A sudden light Unshod in tho fnee

of tho unhappy clerk; seeing which,
employer, alrcndy blessed the thorns

ing nnothor, added "and it shall bo
for tho last as well ns for tho coming
yenr. I will fill you out a check for
n hundrod and fifty dollars, as balance
duo up to this day."

Tho feelings of Jacobs wcro too
much agitatod to trust jhinisoir to oral
thanks, as ho iccoivod tho check,
which the employer immediately filled

his counteuancQ fully oxpross-o- d

his grateful omolion.
A littlo whilo nftoiwnrds tho

young man entered tho storo of Ed-

wards, who met him with a Broiling
faco.

"I hnvo como to sottlo your bill,"
Jacobs.

"You ncodn't lmvo troublod your-
self about that," ropliod tho store-
keeper, "though monoy is always ac-

ceptable"
Tho monoy was paid nnd bill re-

ceipted, when Etlwnrds, rubbing his
hands, an action peculiar to him when
in a hnppy framo of mind, said

"And now what shall I show you ?"
"Nothing" wns young man's re- -

ply.
"Nothing ? Don't thnt," replied

Edwards.
"I've no money to spare," answered

Jneobs.
"Thnt's of no consequence. Your

credit is good for nny amount,"
"A world too good, I find," said Ja-

cobs, beginning to button up his coat
with the nir of n man who had lost
hia pocket-boo- k, nnd feels disposed to
look well that his puaso doesn't follow
in tho samo unprofitable direction.

"How so ? What do you menn ?'

nsked tho storekeeper.
"My good credit hns taken a hun-

drod nnd twenty dollnra out of my
pocket," roplied JncobsT

"I don't uuderstnnd you," said Ed-

wards, looking sorious.
"It's a very plain caso," answered

Jacobs. "This credit account at your
Btoro has induced myself nnd wifo to
purchnso twico ns ninny goods ns wo
would hnvo othcrwiso bought. That
hns tnken sixty dollars out of my pock-o- t;

sixty dollars moio havo beon spent
under temptation, because it was in
tho purso instead of boing paid put
for goods credited to us on your
books. Now you understand mo ?"

Tho storekeeper was silent.
"Good morning, Mr. Edwards," said

Jneobs. "Whon I huvo cash to spnre,
I shall bo happy to spend it with you,
but no moro book nceounts for me."

Wiser will thoy bo who profit by tho
oxperienco of Mr. Jncob3. Theso cred-

it accounts nro a curso to peoplo of

modonto incomo, nud should nover,
undor nny protonco, bo opened.

P... i.i.ii., 4

A Hint fok the Lawes. Tho credu-
lity of on tho subject of being
loved is very groat; thoy often mistnko
a common liking for a particular re

tho treasures of their bright hopos and
confiding love; and, when romo start-

ling fact destroys tho visions, they feol

as if tho whole creation woro a blank
to them, and they woro tho most in-

jured of women. It is safer to bo very
skeptical on the subject of being loved j

but if you do mako tho mistake, tako
all tho blnnio to yourself, and savo
your dignity by sccrcny, if you cannot
keep from loving.

Ours no Jlorc.
Is" there not much of sadness in

theso words? Do they not echo
through Memory's hall with fearful
distinctness, dying away mournfully
into silenco liko that of tho grave?
Ah ! yes; and wo fold our arms, and,
with fast-droppi- tears, think of
whut is ours no moro.

Tho Kunny days of childhood that
"fairy realm" whoro tho sweet
springtime was longer than a wholo

year of now, nnd when May flowers
bloomed just when they ought to.
Wo remember tho very spot whoro
the sweetest and brightest of nil the
"fair sistorhood" first opened their
oyes, to see if bluo birds really had j

come; a littlo rivulet had waudorodj
away from its homo in tho hills, and
dancod along right gladly until it
camo to nn old grny rock, whero it
stopped to think until a littlo pool was
formed, nnd presently ovor went the
merry rivulet, forming a mimic cas-

cade, and making music in its fall liko
(ho rippling laughter of childhood;
right there sweet May's finest childron j l'aJ'
bloomed, and many bright Springs i

we sought aud found them there; but
they aro ours no more.

A littlo whilo wo lingered on the j

thrcshhold of our first homo on tho
bank of "life's grcon islo" and looked
nt tho futuro as an uiiBecn Eden.
Mere existence was enjoyment then;
Hope sang her sweetest strains, while j

Lifo's pathway wns covered with j

flowers, rich with frngrnnce, intoxi- - j

cnting tho senses, until wo neither
tho in bless- - j saw nor felt that were suro- -

up; but

said

tho

tho

say

women

ly thoro. Ah ! how Hwiftly lied thoso
hours ! nnd wo sought dcoper joys.
Hopa whispered of "to-morro- w

thnt thnt never came and,
whilo wo looked for it anxiously, the
present began to loso its brightness,
and wo wondered that so soon wo

woro chntigod; for wo woro chnnged.
Only a littlo while, and wo knew why

our hearts wore growiug cold and
hard. Tho trusting faith of child-

hood was dead. So, at this second
stopping-pluc- o in our life's joumoy
wo builded a tomb, where wo buried
our'lost faith, and ovor its cntranco wo

wrot: "Ours no moro." Wo need
not toll how this camo to pns3 how
tho ideal faded, and real stood before
us, liko nn imago of iron for do wo

not all know ? havo wo not all felt
in our hearts that it was and is so ?

"Tho henrt knoweth its bitterness;"
but who can tell it; Wo do not livo

in tho Present, but aro ever looking
back to what is lost in tho eternity of

tho Pnst, or to that Futuro which is
brightened by tho bIiiuIow of tho rain
bow. Wo forgot that time is so pre-

cious thnt wo can havo it moment by
moment onlv. Wo novor learn that
to livo right is to livo now.

There is much sadness in tho words
"Ours no moro," but when tho yot
stainless pages of Lifo aro all written
ovor when tho minutes nnd hours
nro well nigh totnl will it not bo joy-

ful to think that tho weary Past is for
ever gone ours no moro? Wo will,
think of our Lifo's glorious morning
of tho brighter hopes of mnturor years j

of tho dead faith of childhood of

all that mado lifo joyous or mournful
wo shall remember it all; but not

with drond ns now. No wo shnll bo

glad; and, as tho blissful music of

Hoaven drowns tho discordant sounds
of enrth, wo shall any, with n sigh;

"Ouro no more."

Home Conversation. Childron hun-

ger porpctunlly for now ideas, and tho
most pleasnut way of rccoptiou is by
tho voico nnd tho car, not tho eye and
tho printed pagQ, Tho ono modo is

natural, tho other is artificial, Who
would not rather listen than read?
An audienco will listen closely from
tho beginning to tho end of nn nddress
which not one in twenty of thoso pres-

ent would read with tho snmo ntton- -

tinn. Thin is cmnhatically truo of

children. Thoy will loam with pleas-

uro from tho lips of parents what thoy

deem it drndgory to htudy in tho

books; and even if thoy havo tho mia-fortu-

to bo deprived of tho educa-

tional advantages which thoy desire,

they canuot fail to grow up intelli-

gent if they enjoy in childhood and

youth tho privilege of listouing daily

to the conversation of intelligent peo-

ple. Let parents, then, tall: much nnd

tnlk woll nt homo. A father who is

erard. nnd on this foundation build un i habitually silent in his own houso

but ho is not wise in his silence. Wo
sometimes seo parents who aro tho
lifo of evory company which thoy cn-to- r,

dull, silent, uninteresting nlhomo
nmong their childron. If thoy hnvo
not mcnlnl nctivity and mental stores
sufficient for both, let thorn first pro-

vide for their own household.

An Oi.n Yiitoim Law. Somo of tho
nncient records of tho Cavaliers aro no
less amusing thnn thoso of tho Puri-

tans; in ono before us wo rend thnt
"At n grand assembly held in James
Cittio, in tho yenr 1GH5, wero passed
mnny nets to tho glories of Almightio
God, nnd tho publiquo good of this
his Mnjestie's colonies of Virginio."
Among them was tho following, en-

titled: Womm causing scandalous
xuilK,(o be ducked.

"Whcrons, oftentimes many bab-

bling women often slander nnd scan-daliz- o

their neighbors, for which their
pooro husbnnds nro often brought in-

to chargeable nnd vexntious suits nnd
cost in great damnges:

"Bo it therefore enacted by tho au-

thority nforcsnid, that in notions of

slander occasioned by tho wife, ns

aforesaid, after judgment passed for
the damages, tho woman Bhall bo

punished by ducking, and if tho slan-

der bo so enormous ns to bo ndjudged
nt n greater damage than fivo hundred
pounds of tobacco, then tho woman
to sudor a ducking for each fivo hun-

dred pounds of tobacco so ndjudged
against her husband, if ho refuses to

tho tobacco."

Cur.Eiirui.Ntas. Cheerfulness, unaf-focte- d

cheerfulness, is tho thing thnt
you must bring into company, if you
wish to shine in conversation. Now,
I do not monn by this nny of thoso
outbreakings of loud mirth, nor what
tho world sometimes calls n "high
flow of spirits," but n light and airy
equanimity of temper, that nover rises
to boisterousncss, nor sinks to dul-
lnessthat moves gracefully from grave
to gay, from serious to serdne, and by
mere manner gives proof of a feeling
heart and generous mind. Tho high
and boisterous flow of spirits, so often
praised by tho superficial world, that
keeps up during a party or visit, and
then sinks down to absolute inan-

ity, is, on tho other hand, a sure sign
of a coarso nnd vulvar nature. Lot
women look to this mntter, for, though
rarely coareo and vulgar in their own
nature, thoy may suffer from tho
coarseness of others, nnd should,
therefore, set their pretty fnecs ngainst
it, however much they pretend that it
is redeemed by tho "dear fellow's"
wild, rattling spirits.

Tun Romance or a Wojian's Lite.
On tho 5th of October died at Frank-
fort on tho Order, oighty-fiv- o years
old, in tho Holy Ghost hospital,
Loniso Dorothea Schulz of Demmiu,
in Pomorania. Tho lato Prof Ackcr-man- n,

friend of Theodoro Korncr,
and Jngor in Lulzow's Freischnar,
mado tho following communication on
tho lifo of this romarknblo vroninn:
"Louise Schulz fled from her home
during tho wedded procession to a
distant church, which wedding was to
bind her, by tho will of her parents,
to a Mocklonburg gentleman, Yon
Hahn, whom sho hated, nnd who wns
deformed. In her bridnl dress sho

threw herself into a boat, was rowed
down the Pecno, and joined Schill's
corps, in which sho served till tho tak
ing of Strnlsund, whero hho wns mado
prisoner by a French soldier, who, wo
oxpect, wns not deformed, for sho
mnrricd her captor subsequently.
Her husband fell in Spain; her only
son served in tho Prussian army, but
died beforo her. Sho lived at Frank
fort ou a small Prussian ponsion."
Prussian paper.

PiCTur.ia. A room with pictures in
it and a room without pictures differ
by nearly ns much ns a room without
windows. Nothing, wo think, is moro
melancholy, particularly to a person
who has to nass much timo in his
room, than blank walls nnd nothing
on them; for pictures nro loopholes of
oscapo to tho soul, loading it to other
scenes nnd other spheres. It is such
nn inoxprcssiblo relief to a porson en
gaged in writing, or oven rending, on
looking up, not to lmvo his Jiuo oi vis
ion chopped squnro off by nu odious
whilo wall, but to find his soul escap-
ing, as it were, through tho framo of
an exquisito picture, to other beauti-
ful, and perhaps, Idyllic scones, whoro
tho fancy for a moment may revel, ro
freshed and delighted. Is it winter in
your world ? Porhops it is summer in
tho picturo; what a charming moment-

ary elinngo nnd contrast 1 And thus
pictures nro consolers of loneliness;
they nro n swcot flattery to tho soul;
they nro a relief to tho jaded miud;
they aro windows to tho imprisoned

caatlcs in tho air, and Ull thorn with all may bt, in many respects, a wiso man; , thought; they nro books; they nro his

toricfl nnd sermons winch
read without tho troublo of
tho leaves.

WO can
turning

How to shake orr Tuoubf.E.-j-S- ct
nbout doin good to somebody. Put
on your hnt, nnd go nnd visit tho sick
nud tho poor; inquiro into their wntils,
nnd minister to them. I havo often
tried this method, nnd hnvo .nlwayn
found it to bo tho best mcdicino for a
heavy heart.

Piudk. It has been well snid, thnt
tho thing most likely to mnko tho hn-gc- ls

wonder, is to seo a proud n'an.
But prido of birth is tho most ridicu-
lous of nil vnnities itis Jike tho bohst-in- g

of the root of tho tree, instead of
tho fruit it bears.

JST A person in Itockport, on look-

ing ovei Bomo " old 'papers n' few flays
ago, discovered an old letter written
in 1801, inelosing a $2 on the Glou-

cester Bank, to bo used by tho recip-
ient in purchasing a now pair 'of
gloves. Tho lottor nud bill were in n
good stnto of prcsorvntion. i '

JT A would-b- o prophet down South
lately said in ono of his sermons tli'nt

"ho wns sent to redeem tho world rind
nil things.' Whereupon . d' nntivo
pulled out a Confederate shinpinster
nnd nsked him to fork ovor tho spocio
for it. ' '

is but a field of blackber-
ry and raspberry bushos. Mean peo-

ple squat down nnd pluck tho fruit,
no matter how thoy black their fing-

ers; whilo genius, proud and perpen-
dicular, strides fiorcely on, and gets
nothing but scratches and holes torn
in his trowsers.

Energy. It is a common error to
mistnko mere effort for energy. Whero
there is real power ndequato to tho
performnnco of tho tnskin hand, thero
will bo no effort. Tho strong mnn
will lift a weight easy and even grace-
fully; while the weak mnn, who rushes
forwnrd and puts out all his strength,
may pant nnd tug at tho, burden, but
either fails to nccoinplish tho task,, or
does it only in n etrnined and awkward
manner, Bhowing plainly his want, of
tho .requisite power. There is in con
nection with every form of bravery a
truo energy and its counterfeit. Blus-
ter is not courage, rashness i3 not
readiness, doggedncss is not fortitude,
stupidity is not patience, foolhardiness
is not valor, recklessness is not mng-nanimit- y,

and desperation is not

To Yodnq Men. Two young men
commenced tho anil-maki- business
at Philadelphia. Thoy bought a lot
of duck from Stephon Girard on cro-

dit, nnd a friend hnd ongnged to en-

dorse for them. Each caught a roll
and was carrying it off, when Girard
remarked: r

" Had you not bottor got a dray?"'
"No; it is not far, and wo can carry

it ourselves." il

"Tell your friend ho needn't cn- -

dorso your noto. I'll take it without"

The Text. A pious old lady, who
wns too unwell to attend meeting,
usod to send hor thick-heade- d hus-

band to church to find put tho tost
tho preacher selected ns tho founda-
tion of his discourse., Tho poor dunc'o
wns rarely fortunato enough to ovon
remember tho words of tho text, qr
tho chapter and verso whoro thoy
could bo found; but ono Sabbath lio
ran homo in hot hnsto, nnd informed
his wifo that ho could repeat every
word without missing it syllable, Tho
words wero as follows:

"An angel came down from hcayon
and took a live coal from tho altar."

" Know every word," Baid tho hus-
band.

'

, ( .j" I am anxious to hoar it," continued
tho wifo.

"Thoy nro nico. words," obsorved
tho husband. j

" I am glad your memory is impro-
ving, but don't keep mo. in susponso,
my doar," said sho,

"Just got your big Bible and I will
say tho words, for I know thorn by
heart. I said them n hundrod timea
on my way homo."

"Woll, lot's hear thorn."
" Ahom 1" said ho, clearing hia

throat. " An Injun cnino down from
Now navon and took a livo colt by
tho tail, and jerked him out of tho
halter 1"

Tho memory of ono-ha- lf who go to
church is vory similar to tho abovcv

JDST A Welsh paper says that a fight
recently enrao. off nenr LlanidlesB, bo-twe-

Jamos Jones, 75, nnd Tom 9
Turner, ngod CO, for JOa. nnd tho
championship of Mod Wales fov uq?
ciont boys.
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